44       WITH THE SWAMIS IN AMERICA

the Swami said, "you have had enough of that
now. Let us stay here and read something nice
and have good talk. These amusements we
must give up now, if we want Mother/'

" Of course, Swami/' I said, " I shall be very
glad to stay here with you. I thought that
perhaps you would like it/' And we spent a
delightful evening together. But I thought:

How genuine is the SwamTs renunciation!
Here he is in a new country and even then he
does not care for sight-seeing and all those
things. He has no curiosity for new things, he
is perfectly happy and contented within himself
and by talking of Mother. Where shall we find
another man like him?

The Swami impressed people in his own,
simple way. We used to go to a little vegetarian
restaurant together. It was a quiet place and
very few people went there, so we could take our
meal and talk freely together. A young woman
was in charge of the dining room and she served
the few guests that frequented the place. She
was a happy, simple, country girl, always ready
with a smile and a kind remark. The Swami
liked her, she was so open and free, but perfectly
modest. Once the Swami asked her: "What is
your name ?" "My name is Mary," she replied.
"Oh, how beautiful," said the Swami. "Mary
was the mother of Jesus." The girl was awfully
pleased. "Well, now, Swamiji," she said, "I
never had thought of it in that way. It does
seem like a connecting link, does it not ? How